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ANGELICA, 
From the Hiftory of Old-Maids. 
“ OU may remember, that when we 


were firit enlivened by the acquaint- 
ance of Eumenes, 1 was frequently rallied 
on his attention to me; as that attention was 
Sufficient te miflead the varity of any girl, 1 
need not bluh in confefliug to you its effect 
upon me—I forgot, in your abfence, the tu- 
periority of your attrattions, and creduloufly 
fuppofing.that the affection of Euineues was 
feitled on myfelf, I hattily gave him my 
heart. As I never defigned, however, that 
this foolifh heart thould hide any of its foi- 
bles from my Faultina, Iwas preparing to tell 
you the true ftate of it, when you inparted 
to me the furpriling important letter, which 
declared the wifer Rites of Eumenes. Yes, 
my dear, ‘I fay fincerely, the wifer choice, 
and fhall prove it fo. Feemember that I ain 
now fpeaking as from the grave, and you 
will not fulpeé me of flattery.—But co re- 
turn to that heart-fearching letter. I will 
confefs to you that | wept bitterly for fome 
minutes, as foon as I had firft perufed it. 1 
felt as foolith as a child, who, having built 
for the tirit time a cattle of cards, fees 1 fud- 
denly overthrown, But my heart foon cor- 
rected the errorsof my vail) imagination: I 
began to commune with my own oul; | faid 
to myfelf, Why am I thus mortified? W hat 
is my with? Is it not to fee aud to make Eu- 
menes happy? And is this not ftill in my 
power? Not indeed as a wife, fince he has 
judicioufly chofen a lovely girl, much more 
likely to fucceed in that character ; but itil! 
as the friend of two excellent creatures, 
formed for each other, and equally dear to 
me. It was thus I reafoned with myfelf, 
My benevolence and my pride were highly 
flattered in this felf-debare ; and it gave me 
{pirit to aét towards you both in the manner 
you wellremember. It hort me much to find 
that my darling propofal for your fpeedy 
union was thwarted fo long, hail I fay, by 
your noblenefs of nature, or by your falfe 
delicacy? At length, however, the time ar- 
rived in which I was enabled to accomplith in 
a manner unknown to you the darling object 
of my ambition. 


«¢ Allow me, my deareft friends, to boaft 
in this paper, that bhave been the invifible 
architeét of the happinefs which we have now 
enjoyed together for many years. Ic was 
the unfeen hand of your Angelica that made 
you the happy wife of Eumenes, by placing 
him in that preferment, to which his virtues 
have given him fu jaft a title. Howl was 
fortunately enabled to make and to conceal fo 
defirable a purchafe, you will perfectly com- 
prehend from the collection of papers which 
I fhall leave in the cabinet with my will and 











this letter. As long as the difcovery could 
wound your honeft pride, with a load of ima- 
ginary obligation, determined never to make 
it; but, fo ftrange is human pride! We are 
never hurt by the idea of obligation to the 
dead ; and remember, as I once {aid before, 
that 1 am now {peaking fromthe grave. By 
this conduct, I am huwouring at one and the 
fame time both your pride and my own; for 
I will here avow, that l ai very ambitious 
of increatitig, after my death, that pure and 
perfect regard winch you have both tfhown, 
through the courfe of many focial years, to 
your living Angelica.—Bur, while I arn thus 
folicikiug an increafe of your affechon, Jet 
me guard that very affection from one painful 
excefs. I know you both fo weil, that I am 
alinoit fure you will exclaim together, on 
firit reading thefe papers, Good God, what 
a generous creature, to wake fuch a sacrifice 
of herfelf for our fakes! But, affectionate as 
thefe expreflions may be, they will be far 
tromijuft. Be affured, my dear friends, 1 
have utade no facrifice; fo far trom it, I am 
convinced, thai the moft felfith and worldly 
being could itot have purfued any fyiten more 
conducive to their own private intereit and 
advantage than mine has been. You wi!! 
agree with me in this truth, when I impart 
to you fome of my own philofophical remarks. 
I will begia with one of the molt iniportant, 
Take it, my dear, as one of my maxims, that 
every man of halty fpirit ought to have a 
very handfome wife : for, although fenfe and 
good temper in the lady may be the effential 
remedies for this mafculine foible ; yet, be- 
lieve me, their operation is quickened ten fold 
by the heart-piercing light of a beautiful 
counténance. I was led tu this remark by a 
very painful fcene which once pafled between 
Eumenes and me : he was angry with-me for 
taking thé partof his fonCharles, in a little 
difpure between them ; and though | argued 
the point with him very calmly, he faid fharp- 
ly, after the boy had quitted the room, that 
1 fhowed indeed much fondnefs to the child, 
but no true friendthip to the father. The 
exprefion ftung me fo deeply, that I no 
longer retained a*perfe& command overt my 
own temper; and, to convincé him of the 
truth and the extent of that friendthip, which 
he arraigned fo unjultly,lthould certainly have 
betrayed the darling fecret of my life, which 
I had retolved to keep inviolate to the ent of 
my days, had not the fudden appearance of 
my dear Fauttina fuggefted to me all the af- 
fectionate reafons for my fecrecy, and thus 
reltored me to myfelf. Her finiles now 
fhowed their very great fuperiority over 
my arguments; for, almoft without words, 
but with a fweetnefs of manner peculiar to 
herfelf, the reconciled in a few minutes, the 
too hafty father, not only to poor Charles, 





but to the more childith Angelicae This, I 
believe, was the only time that I was in dan- 
ger of betraying a fecret, which I had, I 
think, judicioufly mmpoled upon myfelf. In 
all thofe moments of {pleen or depreffion, to 
which Ubelieve every mortal is in fome de- 
gree fubject, nothing has relievéd me fo much 
as the animating recollection, that | have beer 
the unknown architect of my friend’s felicity. 
Chere isfomething angelic in the idea, fa- 
premely flattering to the honeft pride of a 
feeling heart. Yet, pleafed as I have ever 
been with the review of my own condué, I 
would by no means recommend it to another 
female in my fituation ; not from am idea that 
fhe might not be as dififRerelted as myfelf,but 
leftin her friend the thould nor find a Faufti- 
na. Had my Fauftina and Eumenes lived, 
like mahy other married folks, in fcenes of 
frequent bickering or detate, I thould, I 
doubt not, like many other good fpinilers, 
who are witneffes of fuch connubial alterca- 
tion, bave entertained the vain idea that I 
could have mauaged the temper of the lordly 
creature much better, and, of courle, thould 
have been very feitlefs that i was nor bis 
wife ; but, to do full juflice to the common 
merits of my incomparable Fauftina, | here 
molt folemnly declare to her, I uever, fince 
her marriage, beheld or thought of her and 
Eumenes, without a full perfuation that Hea- 
ven had made them for each other.—But it is 
high tine to fivith this fingular confeflion, in 
which perhaps I have indulged myielf too 
long. I will only add my prayers,thatHeaven 
maycontinue health and huwnanhappinefsto my 
two friends, beyond the period affigned to 
my mortal exiftence ; and that, whenever [ 
may ceafe to enjoy their friendihip on earth, 
they will tenderly forget all the foibles, and 
mutually cherifh the memory, of their af- 
a ANGELICA,” 

This generous old maid difplayed alfo in 
her will, which the compofed herfelf, many 
touching marks of her affectionate fpiric.-— 
The houfe in which the refided, the left as a 
little legacy to Fauftina; and requefted her 
friends to remove into it upon her difeafe. As 
the knew that a compliance with this requeft 
would lead her friends into fome depreilive 
fenfations, fhe contrived to furnifh them with 
au engaging though melanchely occupation, 
by requetting them to builda kind of monu- 
ment t@ herfelf, under che form of a little 
temple to Friendihip, on a favourite fpot in * 
the garden. 

The molt trivial of her requefts has been 
religioufly obferved; and the while family 
of Kumenes feem to think no plealure equal 
to that of doing jultice to her merit, and 
proclaiming their unexampled ebligatien to 


their departed friend. 





Fir the Weexty Museum. 
The REFORMER, No. IV. 


6s And fiudiou: of mutation fill, difcard 
“* A veal elegance a little us’d 
‘* For monftrous novelty, and frange difgui/s.”’ 


OME fair correfpondent, fearing, I fuppofe, 
S that I fhould act be as good as my word, in 
my lait paper, fent the following lewer directed 


To the Rerormen. 
Sir, 


ALTHO?’ you profefs yourfelf a friend to our 
fex, | perceive in your laft number, that you have 
lathed our innocent paffion for drefs, without mer- 
Cy, mot even once confidering that to thofe out- 
ward ornaments, we are indebted, in a great mea- 
fure, for our admirers :—And in your paper pre- 
ceeding the laft, our attachment to novels was 
blamed—It would bea pretty thing indeed if La- 
dies were to attempt getting gallants or hufbands 
by talking good fenfe, why, Sir, there is not one 
young gentleman in twen'y would underftand it— 
No, No, fcandal or romantic converfation from 
thofe beaks you condemn, is their delight ; let a 
woman fay a few ill-natured things of her neigh- 
bours, and they will declare, the is a fine lively 
creature—Let hef ‘talk of purling Areams, foady 
greves and clopements, @ad they will exciaim in 
raptures, What a /wert fentimental girl /—And 
3 to our appearance, if it were not Fafhionable, 
they would not diilinguith us from the Burter-milk 
Girls of Bergen woods,—ha! ha! ha! Weil it 
would be funny to fee my dear friend Lucy lay by 
her falfe hair, large bonnet, cartain and craw, 
for a flrap cap, and a linfey-woolfy fhort gown and 
petticoat, and as I live, 1’ll endeavour to prevail 
on her to do it, juft to fee if fhe would be, as 
you would have us believe, 


** When unadorn’d adorn’d the mcf.” 


But how can our drefs help being the load-flone 
of your fex’s attention, when you, yourfelves, fa- 
crafice eafe, nature and fortune, to its facinating 
charms 

Billy Prim, who was introduced to me the other 
day, is quite a fright, his head was like a half- 
blown coiliflower ; the collar of his coat threatned 
his eyes with an immediate affault ; his neck was 
wraped round with a cravet, which feemed to con- 
tain a poultice, the bow of which formed a 
jantion with his club behind ; his veft was about 
fix inches long, and girt him around the waiit like 
a monkey ; his breeches were fo tight, that in en- 
deavouring to bow, he rent them in @ moft pitia- 
able manner, his ftockings reminded me ofa Ze- 
bea, which Lam told is analogews to a Jack-als ; 
and 1s for his thoes, I certainly thould have fworn 
they were fome lady’s flippers with ribbons, af | 
had not feen footmen and negroes wear the like 
before: —And I believe the origin of thofe fa- 
fhions if they were traced, would be found worfe 
than the ladies, when we only recur to long fide- 
locks, which were Grft introduced to hide a crop- 
ped car. ‘ 

If then, Sir, your fex, who poffefs genius and 
learning, fhould be lead away by fuch trifling ab- 
furdities how much more excafable are we, who 
cannot boait of jadgment like yours. For my 
part, [think if you cannot find fomething more 
dangerous to r¢/erm than our employ ments and ap- 
pearance, you had better ceafe your attempts, for 
you may depend upon it, whilft there is a circu- 
lating library, or a yard of muflin, I will read no- 
vels and wear a craw-—-unlefs they fhould be no 
longer fafljonable, I am, Sir, 

H— G——. 

{am extremely forry that I fhould have incur. 
red the dilpleafure of any of the fair fex, in 
endeavours to reuder them more worthy of that ef- 





teem which Heaven has formed them for, but I 
truft they are not all like my correfpondent above, 
and if they do not adopt my advice. will at leatt 
thank me for giving it. 

New-York, June 16, 1791. 


—— I. SI 
For the Weexty Musevun. 


Mr. Harvifson; 


AVING once more returned to the favdrite 

city that gave me birth, from my peregri- 
nations through the principal parts of America, 
thall, as I feel inclined, employ my pen for the 
amufement of your readers, fhould its effufions, 
fo far meet your approbation, as to give them a 
place in your w/eful and impartia/ paper. —Beag 
in company a few evenings ago, with a number of 
itrangers, fome of them began to wonder, why 
fo refpectable and opulent a city as New-York, did 
not in general return better men to repreient tiem 
in the State Legiflature: but in a free and repub- 
lican government, where merit, and not favour, 
is the ladder, by which men mount co preferment, 
I could not joio with them in their altonithwent, 
as [have been generally plealea with the choice 
the citizens have heretofore made, and J cannoc 
but admire your conduct, ye patriotic Mechanics, 
for your fucceisful endeavours at the lait election, 
in choofing a new Member from your own bey, 
in whole legiflative abilities you may confide, who 
by the redundance of Ats original powers, wiil 
maintain your deareft rights, and by his so fluence 
and weight, will be able to promote your :nrere/ 
againft the rich and poweriul.—Happy artificers, 
you have not only a Gulielmus, but a goofe neck 
and giblets, in whom is concentered the Hero, 
the Patriot, the State/man, and Politician : May 
you not then indulge in the enchanting itrains of 
the inipired mafe, and chant eulogiums to the {a- 
cred endowments @f an omnipotent querift ? 


Hail! hail! new Era, foon to take place, 
When Tyranny Joall bide its grim face, 
When nought in the fate but peace foall be, 
Our Graccbus from taxes will us free ; 

We need not dread any future fate, 

But in pleafure wrapt !—anticipate f 
His promife ; us to incorporate, 


New-York, June 15, 1791. SaxTivs, 


An EnicmarTicat Bite of Fars fora Din- 
ner on the gthof July, 


1 HE Grand Signior’s dominions roatted, 
garaifhed wigh the beft part of an office. 
A Tailor’s prefling iron roafted, with fauce of 
that which opened the eyes of Adam and Eve, 
The conveyors of Venus in a pye. 
The reverfe of being proud, ina pye. 
A dith with the divine part of man fryed. 
A dith with the fign in the Zediac buttered. 
A pair of Eanicks boiled, garnifhed with flices 
of an unruly member. 
A dit of Drummers, boiled with foldiers fauce. 
Fraits. 
A difh with ten huundred thoufand pounds. 
A plate of Mifchief-makers. 
A plate of Couples. 
Ligquers. 
Admiral Vernon’s Drops. 
The Joak of a Puppet Show, 
Counterfeit Agony. 
A Soldiers Habitation with a pretty Lady in it. 
A mujements. 
To burn a quantity of Indian weed, 
To play at the hinder leg of a hog. 
New-York, Jane 16, 1791. 





For th Weenry Mostyn. 
The ROSE. 
To Mifs M——_—__<f- 
LIZA, mark this infact flow’r ; 
Look, it hath charms, like thee, to pleafe ; 
But foon fhall come that dreary hour, 
When its attractive pow’rs thall ceafe, 


‘hile young, and gay, we then admire 

The beauties of the tender maid ; 
But age comes on, and bids retire 

Thofe beauties to the nightly thade. 


Thy charms then do not prize too high, 

Nor hope, alone, fond youth they’ll gain ; 
The fool, .’1is true, will lend a figh, 

But men of ten‘e will thee difdain, 


To woo fairft wifdom be thy care, 
Its feeds in thy dear bofom fow, 
They’re th’ embryo of fruits moft fairee 
Which make our greateft blifs below. 


Then when itern age has rob’d thy face 
Of all its iweet, enliv’ning bloom, 
Mild reafon will fupply its place, 
And fnatch thy beauty from the tomb. 
So finks the fun from mortal eyes, 
And gloomy night fteals on apace, 
Then Luna kind is feen to rife 
With gentler light, to take his place, 
New-York, June 15, 1791. PHILOTES, 


For the Werxty Museum. 


4 Younc Lapr being informed that her Father 
was atthe poiatol death, gave rife te ibe fol- 
lowinz Lines. 
HE tudJen fhock pervades her foul 
And biafts ferene repole, 
Contentment cannot now controul, 
Such unexpected woes. 


~ 


And now alas! her rifing fear, 
United with difpair, 

Has check’d contentment’s {weet career, 
And bridled it with care. 


The falling tear can’t be fuppreft, 
In pearly ftreams they flow, 

High tweils with fighs her tender breaft, 
But fimks her heart full low, 


‘er dear companions prefs around, 
Concern’d to fee her grieve ; 

Their foft’ning accents oft refound, 
Te comfort and relieve. 


Affe&ing, truly, to behold, 
Sweet friendfhip fo difplay’d, 
Within their ambient arms they fold, 
The lovely weeping maid. 


And may they ftady to increafe, 
Aad cherith friendthips flame ; 

And then the fountain of their peace, 
Will e’er remain the fame. 

New-York, June 15, 1791. 


SINGULARITY. 

Lady died lasely in kffex (England) at the 

age of $3, until which period, from the 
time of her becoming a woman, fhe had prelerv- 
ed, not merely ao indifference, but upon moft 
oceafions an abfolute diflike to the other fex.—In 
her will, the bequeathed her large property to 
her namerous nieces and female coufins, exclading 
her relations of the other fex from all legacies 
whatfoever. She left rool. to tour perfons who 
were to fupport her pall ; but on condition of their 
having attained, at leaf, to the age of 40 years, 


AMYNTA. 
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